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ing glass of weak golden tea, repair to the nearest
bath, and so away from the cool mountain valley
and back to the heat and labour of the day. He
himself spends the night in his andarun, or lying
wrapped in a blanket on the roof of his gatehouse,
from whence he can watch the day break over the
wide plain below*
We took our share in his welcome, listened to his
anecdotes, and played backgammon with him, nor
did we bid him farewell until the ring of lighted
lamps on the mosque close at hand warned us that
unless we intended to spend the night on his
house-top it was time to be gone*